
REV. JOHN KEBLE TO REV. J. H. NEWMAN.
December 28, 1827.
> t. t }                              I have made up my mind that it is on the whole unad-
visable for me to allow my name to be mentioned on this occasion, and have written to Hawkins and Froude, and intend |                       writing to Plumer to-night to say so.    It was very kind in
I                       you to write to me, but surely your opinion required no ex-
planation or apology. However partial one might be to oneself, your knowing so much more of Hawkins is enough to prevent anyone with a spark of common sense in his head from being hurt at your preference of him.
The first entry in the ' Chronological Diary' for the year 1828 is in these words :
January 5.—We lost my sister Mary.
In the 'Apologia' there is the following allusion to this event:
The truth is, I was beginning to prefer intellectual excellence to moral: I was drifting in the direction of liberalism. I was rudely awakened from my dream at the end of 1827 by two great blows—illness and bereavement.
It happened to the present writer to read—more than fifty years after this bereavement—a letter from Mary Newman to her Mother, so remarkable for sweet playfulness, and, if the term may be used, for the quality of simplicity, in its most bright picturesque form, that, on occasion of writing on some family concern to Cardinal Newman, it was natural to
election, which are noticed in Dean Bnrgon's Twelve Good Men. The following letter from Dr. Pusey is here given; it was written on the same sheet of paper with that of Mr. Newman :—« My dear Keblc,—-N. having spared me a small space in his letter, which was written in consequence of seeing your kind answer to mine, I am very glad to bo able to express my sincere gratitude for that kindness. I knew that whatever was done honestly would meet with your approbation ; but it is a satisfaction to have that expressed in such a manner. I suppressed much in my last letter that I would willingly have said, but dreaded its, at the moment, appearing insincere; but I now find that it would probably give you less pain not to be the object of the choice of the Fellows than it will, I expect, be to me to vote otherwise than for you.—Affectionately yours, E. B. PUSEY.'
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